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life. And while the problems of this struggle in the homeland
passed processionally before her mind, she had also in the fore-
ground., great handsome chunks of the wisdom of Mrs. McManus
and alternatively the religion of Stella Binny.
With Stella Binny Mrs. Rylands discussed theology. The
green leather book had been planned on generous lines to
open with metaphysical and religious ideas. Stella had just been
received in the Catholic Church and had arrived in a phase of shy
proselytisrn. So naturally both ladies converged on a common
preoccupation.
But if they converged they never met. When at last Stella took
her unremarkable departure for England and Mrs. Rylands could
think over ail that had passed between them as one whole, she was
impressed by that failure to meet, more than by anything else in
their arguments and comparisons. In some quite untraceable way
the idea of God as of a great being comprehending the universe
and pervading every fibre of her existence had crept into her mind
during the past month or so. It was as if He had always been there
in her mind and yet as if He was only now becoming near and
perceptible. So long as she had been in her first phase of love for
Philip she had hardly given this presence a thought; now in the
new phase that was developing, the presence presided. It was
something profoundly still, something absolutely permanent,
which embraced all her life and Philip and everything in her
consciousness out to the uttermost star. But when she set herself
to compare this gathering apprehension of God with Stella's
happy lucidities about her new faith, she found herself looking
into a mental world that had not an idea nor a meaning in com-
mon with her own.
Indeed her impression was that Stella's religion, so far from
being of the same nature as her own, was nothing more than a
huge furniture store of screens, hangings, painted windows,
curtains and walls ornaments and bric-a-brac, to banish and hide
this one thing that constituted her own whole faith. This cosmic
certitude, this simplicity beneath diversity, this absolute reassur-
ance amidst perplexity and confusion, this profound Intimacy,
had nothing in common with the docketed Incomprehensible of
Stella's pious activities, who was locked away in some steel safe of
dogmas, far away from the music and decorations. Stella became
defensive and elusive directly Mrs. Rylands spoke of God. She
gave her to understand that the Mysteries of the Being of God